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The bandit Viol's armed with shaft and bow.1
Amid the feast to call me into mind
The Flute a thread doth round its finger bind. 2
Where bides one like the Ghittern sweet of say,
The chosen, the elect of the array?

Since joy of soul doth from their3 voices tide,
Withouten music let no party bide.

From the Clshret-Name. [148]
Concerning the Conduct of the Company.

The wassailer should man of culture be,
No churl is fitting in this company.
Each one should in some lore or art avail,
That speech of subtleties and truths prevail;
That when they speak of eloquence, they may
Leave nought for rhetoricians to gainsay;
That verse and prose they may recite and write,
While lurk enigmas 4 in each word they cite;
That whensoe'er is breathed a secret there
May each and every of its point be ware.
No idle words are seemly in this place,
No senseless babble should the feast disgrace.
When friends together meet in company
Politeness alway should respected be.
They each to other deference should show,
Cause mutual joyance till what time they go.

When theirs the cup, they should not speech prolong,
Nor hold the glass in hand before them long;
But soon as offered, they the draught should drain,
Should drink it off, that not the dregs remain.5

1  The cshaft' (i. e. arrow) of the viol is its iron foot, its cbow' is of course
the bow with which it is played.

2  The allusion is to an old custom of tying a thread round one's finger by
way  of a reminder  to  do  something or other.  The threads tied round the
finger-like flute aie the knots in the reed of which it is made.

3  i. e. the voices of these instruments.
* i. e. subtle or clevei points.

5 i. e. when the cupbearer has presented the glass, one should not hold it
in hand and talk, but should drink it off at once.